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1'siC AND MUSI- the
eans have Aeht- ano

ed
and disquieted wozpeople sinse the ram

early days when por'ma discarded hisA
robe of f leaves pon

for the skin of a wild beast and Oat at the ped
entrance of her father's cave and played on tho

mata Buto of bone to his lady love. The min-
strels of old and troubadours of m4d1e age ma
came later, and Invented new instruments eia
with strings, reeds and shells. To sOme on

they disturbed the quiet of the night with Use

their mournful alua and weird musie,
and had to be bribed to move on, much as
do the btreet minstrels of today. There is a
great deal of the troubadour stin iving Is
them. Strollers they all are, and therein
lIes the charm of muric for them. With-
out it their roving would cease, and were
they deprivhd of that life the rest to come
would be but an empty dream.
The troubadours of fouay are made up

mostly of swarthy Itallanw-Dagos, as they
and the Spanish and Portuguese are prop-
erty called-but there are these of our
people, who are usually unfortunates, to be
found at the street corners grinding and
sawing away. and who are sometimes to be
pitied. But one not foreign born is likely
to take up this life for the remuneration or
plesure derived from It.
To the Neapolitan. however. it is an oc-

eupation not to be compared even to that of
fruit vending. and when he has once saved

-enough to purchase one of those big.
noisy, automatic pianos do frequently seen
on our streets-he Is an infuence among
his brethren and a monopolist who is looked
up to.

It is the meads of livelihood he lIkes. The
open-air life satisfies that restless nature
born within him. and, combined with the
pleasure of receiving the pennies and nick-
el. his cup of happiness is kept well up to con
the brim. obli
The writer spent a short time-a very cou

short time-on E street. not many doors T
from the National Theater. where a colony MUS
of organ grinderi and fruit venders hold erm
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forth, and probably the less said about their
moude of livIng the better, Hie was ledli
through the il-ameriing sleeping rooms to
the ree. where Signor Caprivenetti was
bobed into divulging what little unreliablej
informatk~n he possessed. The place was
not one where you wontrii care to tarry.
They have no organisatlon and little or-

no system is used in going about from
place to place. dome of them have regular
routes and n ill ''work" It till they are forc-
ed to abandon It from lak of support, thenL
they will aht-sek other districts and stick to
the mor'e remuneratIve streets. Somne go
In a single dlay from the Navy Yard to Ima
Eieorgetown. atathering up the Dennies, but anlC
they have aill studied the town and they chi
all have. their "'regular customers." and
As lark ap'proaches you will find the ten er'a

pianos that Washington supports within a
"ircuit of eight or ten blocks of 9th anp det
street.. while the other nocturnal warblers bell
ari le-ss noisy musicians will "'do" the out- the
lying distrcia. eye
There Is sufieent variety to satisfy the vair

m.'st exacting taste. If you care for the hintb-zgle or harp wou can hav~e them. By far grothe nolit"'t and probably the more remun- the
erative lnstruament Is the automatic piano if
that come.s from Lorndon. and is as big as he
a rcelr organ. It do.- not requilre an artist wol
to operwate it: the modlus operandi Is very stra
simle; a torn of a latch changes the cyl- lng
Inder to another of the ten tunes It holds.. elile
and a turn of a crank release, the music. Ihg?ft has Its prototype In the ancient hand roo
organ, andi Its wheezy nd. feeble -inti-bel- ple

MLU.'% PLM WORKCED WELL.

Eat i BEnaght Dleselatteon to an Ad-
msseing Dade. i

Piem the Chicage Punt.
The. youth had apparently been making ,~

hims. If offensive to a certain young woman
and another youth had taken the young ,
w',man's patrt to the extent of punching the nem
first yoush In the ey.-. knocking him down, ma
jumpingc on him and then kicking him. Af- .can
ter it was all over ian ok! gentiman took the ig
%ictor aside and saidl: "I admire gallantry." .goit
"Wot's that"T' asked the victor. ""
"I sy I admire gallantry. I saw you go .a Ih

to the defense of that young lady." "

"She's my ;.tal" explained the youth. i"
'-our girl?" ihe
"Yep. tt e've been traIning together for jwitmix months' and
"Training?' gi-
"'m her steady company.~- See?.2"O4h. yesa. yes, of course. That made you

all the an4.ier when you saw this fellow Itannoying her.'" T"Annoyin' her' 3lister. you don't seem to niacateh en. I've been Iayin' for thIs tow- notheaade.I !l fr 'most a month, 'eause I a iidon't likce him See? He sorter riles me. sheAn' Mnag. she don't like him neither. [tut I livcouldn't just get near to him to smash him .sho--he wouldln't give me no re-isson to do It. haren' so Mlag. she says: 'I'll fix him. I'll jest andJget him a flirtin', an' then you can step up rellan' smash him for firtin' with your gal.' sticAwful smart gal. MIag Is. So she togs her- edself out an' goes ou~t an' catches the gilly's "I
-ye an' give. a sort of razzle-azeM and Inothat gives me the chance I want, an' I duecomes up a .'sks him what he's flirtin' tillwith my gal few, an' blffs him one In the bac'- 511a' then jump, on him an' squares tup fnes*r all the time I've been waltin'. Great benirl. Stag is. She knows how to help a fel-l'-r out when he's dyin' fer a chance toswipe one or these yeller-shoed skates."

- ____Fr
Cobble-"Don't you like the laundrymnan goI recommended to you!'Utone-"No." *an
Cobble-"'What's the trouble!' IT

HIS MERRY GRINDING
itunes that were once pleasing are
unwound an they were forty years ago-
organette and the accordion are occa-

ially heard, and the trio who handle

The Old and New.
Bute, harp and &Nde never fa to at.
At attention. There are many other so.
ed musicians who treat the public to
etions on cornet, banjo and guitar, and
vocalists and whistlers are almost Innu-

,able.
'herever one finds theme strollers will
o be found many delegated listeners, and
t so varied as are the Instruments will
their tastes. No two persons hear

kids alke. That faculty depends uponsensibility of the auditory nerves, and
Lt delights one In quite displeasing to
ther. Thpre are people In thin city who
ski rather hear a selection from the
kest street minstrel than Risten to a
ect Interpretation from Mr. Seidl. But
r opposites are many.
queer ol couple once living near Du-

t (trele, and who preferred knowing the
Wgree of the beef before eating of it,maght these musicians were an aboukni-
Ion. and nearly all of them were paid tc
p away from that neighborhood. There
r be some connotation for the "must.

s' in knowing the. they are not the

ir nuisances In that line. BeethovernI to make such distressing noises while

posing that he wan more than once
ged to change his lodgings on that ac-
lit.
ie poorer class enjoy the stroller's

dce. Stroll through the straets L-ny Lft-
)on and watch the crowd of children as
r laugh and ahout and scamper after
. Little croakers In their mnothers'
is, scarcely able to lisp the "orgie''
i. are quieted and amused by his popok.
airs. Those able to toddle after him
the sidewalks when re stops and

Jr little white faces and blackt faces
up and down as they dance to his

Ty grinding. And what perfect time
r keep to his jerky tunes as the-y
it and skip about!
the old couple could be induced to

ch such a delighted Croup a little while
Fr would Probably not. denounce him Irn
N *erms asteyh. And if thel

e tots %/kltotesatyfl

a tulnes thear wth i pplair tuns

oraneofte an he seenrdthe areod 0
dreny keardind time tioh handfel

on.'

Th la aei tdy.. See hwraiyh
lnte asreen and howl nve quikl tomet~tatteuiod Thele andte ny other bmel
ed yucans woo atyoraerat theict
,nonte ow banoand, gtartun
vdouits an whl fster' ard almainnme

'mbleadabwyourewere o judge trhs faoe wil

be n anywlegated donatens. a
sod sarhed ges aretle inesuentro wil
ets lie. Tatvent de-esun-sensbmet of thes auitory fnlers, anll

it delommts oi ant dspleing de-

th. bThgiee are poccuintion cit ha
fi raer a ae selection fros dth-

etu tre t mkestrelf hanist.nt

queroldWcopeoc laving eart De-eat **Te.an ho r' ferred king the
igrthe DetrthtFreef Prefoe ains.t

wasgh the musicans wee an fewmi-

own neepharl alln of sthpeatr ai cre

p awayl cabon thatneighborhorsd. Thnd

v and soe conldrenan sixor tegh dos

le* don andwrongdhtey re nte atk-

whr to asc difresin oifars wal

posthe tat hewaamrethn.nctger, to chakon hI lodins yon tha da-

re agoowrth clahrenoyrhe sstoll'

-ver Snrdul toughaa the ma~t ZIyLte
lameu an shu ad shoer andtet

snuf ar quieted anmhed by his joust

neitos.n Toe abl te chdren after hir.
the y'idertaks hen e er she's tondii littl whiyatebace r."bakae

up rad wne aithe md ancd toheio
keepstove jaerky hotut, for Itdd

oveaki her.Iomt! hr oeebu

the mld fromute coudtry stored wherhy such tadigadgruatlet whde-
ri thermsse he hade a id if cthres tor heslf nge tove ther swrhyuld.r

bo oud ohen cheal udr her a.

as ulmost onuf ourcdwi thw stgreand

thhe evnever caoped hadln the n

(buntldrad toanswer. fThen shewttn filnog t arepith:l ouatue

astrange som e kseen atharow oan'dn keepnas time wthan. e feelkoietn methroup ofinutereshead l'ook'

Is fame isaeln study S ee n' r'ead-'tthat pimrone mnay south-tch meinrd

anguied t hileadt."o.hi u

They'd I a Dcon isdroped. ont

n mate"Whow sna the uge of

se nolacnowdin't delevethey have
nd Broy -hey littl blue ferom hoi-et lf. ot vn t he gran esn,. dan

-elieved overcharged bosoms, weighed down
)y the silent horror of those dark stains in 8
he carriage. What a fine gentleman was I
his landlord of the George. who could jest a
I the face of the most gruesome sugges- t
ions. t
"There ain't much more to tell." growled I

Dorks, waxing surly. "One of the gents, I
1im as hired the dy, called to me to stop, I
lust arter we crossed the bridge, and got>ut. 'Get back to your stable as fast an
rou like.' says he; 'I'm a going to walk Lwith my friend.'"
"Was the other man with him when he
poke?'
"Not unless he was inwisible. I never laid I

'yes on him from the time he got into the 1:arriage in the avenue."
Nothing came of those ugly stains in the r
ld landau, that dark and ghastly pool d
which had soaked through the foor of the E
:arriage.

0The local policeman came and scrutinized t
and listened and asked questions. He tried
to look wise, but could make nothing of It I;
inclined to think it a case of none bleeding g'he gentlemen were in liquor, and had come d
to blows, and one had suffered severely in V
the fray, but not mortally. 1
To satisfy the doubts of the innkeeper and h

the doctor, this authority walked over theground by which the fly had driven, accom- Ipanied by Dorks, to show where it was he iMad heard the loud talk-where he had felt Ithe carriage lurching and jolting more than Ilasual-where his fare had alighted and lefthim.
The innkeeper went with them on this de- itective expedition, but neither he nor the Iconstable could extract any exact informa- ftion from Dorks. who admitted. when hard hpressed, that he had been more than halfasleep while they were going over thestones, and that he had only been thorough-ly awakened when the stranger called tohim to stop.Whatever drops of blood might haveaosed from the carriage to the road hadbeen washed away in the muddy drift aftera long day of autumnal rain. Whatever me-ret the dyke could have told them therewas no clue to point the spot where it lay.and the constable, relying on his owntheory, proposed no further investigation.'If them there stains means murder, whythere'll be a reward offered, and then it willbe tiln.e enough for you and me to comeforward and tell what we know about thishere business,' said the constable, sagely, bappointing himself partner in the discov-cry made by George. "But I don't believethere's no harm done, Mr. Jocock, exceptto your oarriage." he told the landlord; andthe landlord shbok his head, and went homeburdened with unsatsisted doubts, which he fiscuMed with his wife over an old-fash-ioned night-cap of fierce brandy and water,"hot with," which fery mixture he stirredwith a miniature glass baton instead of apoon.
"It bothers me, Jane," he told his wife,"and I feel as if I should have to burn thatMid landau, though It's a useful conveyancefor family work. Painting the bottom andputting in a new rug, which will run to apound at least, won't do away with the un-eomfortableness of it."
"Lor',. Tom, why should you bother aboutIt? If there was anything wrong-anybodyhurt-or anybody missing, shouldn't webave heard of it before now?""Well. I suppose we should, my girl.News do fly about so fast nowadays. I

Jon't say as there's anything remarkableIn a stranger coming at cldse upon 12Vclock at night to go to a ball at the
Manor. There must have been plenty ofstrangers there. but where was he going toput up for the night? and who coul the
Aher man have been: and how was it DorksDrnly saw one man leave the carriage and C
walk away?"
"Why, because Dorks was as per usual."replied his spouse smartly: "the wonder Is a

he didn't see four men. And as to wnerethe gentlemen were going, why, to Fair-Ileld, of course, where they were on a Isit
to friends. as the way is when there's aball in the neighborhood." V
"Ah. but where now? From the style of r

the gent that Paid for the landau theywould be a cut above visiting in a farmer's
Mouse. And except farmers and the parson, f
here's nobody at Fairfield."
"Well, then, they were going to the vicar-Lge. Why not!'
"Ah, why not?' echoed the landlord, re-leved but not convinced. "if I was ac-luainted with Mr. Chalioner I should goLad .k him all about it."

SCENE 11.-THE BAR PARLOR.
There was nobody missing-no hint of a 1

nysterious disappearance in the neighbor-lood of Ledford. Certainly there was no
Mint of trouble at Fairtield vicarage, as theandlord of the George discovered by a side
Wind before his mind was at rest.
The. landlord's next-door neighbor wasLyley, the baker, whose daughter was par-o: maid at the vicarage, and this young

lerson. taking her afternoon out and drop-)ing in at the George to see her old school-
'ellow, the landlord's daughter, waswarmly pressed to stay to tea in the bar
larlor. While enjoying Mr. Jocock's hospi-ality, and In reply to his questioning, she:old him that there was nothing in the way)f trouble in her master's house, and that
:he young ladies were all as merry as
irigs."
"Did any of you go to the ball t'other

light?" asked the landlord.
"None of us went; our young ladies are I

lot 'out,' " the parlor maid answered grand-
y, having educated herself by dinner-table falk, "but mnaster's nephew went."
"Oh," said the landlord, "that good-look- yng young chap that was at the vicarage hast Easter. % hat may he be now?" f"He's a barrister up in London."
"Oh, so he went to the ball, did he? What t:ime may he have got home?"
"Well. he didn't come back to the vicar-age. He met a friend at the manor, and h:hey went up to London togethe- by thearly train-the one that leaves soon after iIve."
"The 5:5 hup'" assented the landlord. i'That was rather a queer start, wasn't it'"
"Oh, I don't know. Mr. Desborough was<always a bit wild in his ways; late in the1norning, late at night, late for dinner.

Ratick, the vicar used to call him. 'Ha:-uld is dreadfully 'ratick,' I've heard master a

ay times and often. He telegraphed to
ny mistress next day to apologize for giv- i
ng trouble. But there was nobody sitting
ip for him. The hail door key was hidden (mnder a laurel bush where he'd be able to

tnd it."
"Oh, he telegraphed, did he'" He ain't I

written to your missus since, I'll lay," said t
he landlord, rubbing a whisker with medi- c
ative movement of a large fat hand."Na. he ain't much of a one to write
etters. He was always one to telegraph, I
tever troubling that every telegram costs
as a shilling for the msssenger."
The landlord had lapsed Into deepest
hought by this time.
"Aji, you seem to know all about this

iere young gent, Mariar," he said, after a
ongish pause. "I suppose he was rathertttentive to you, now ?"
"Never to me," answered Maria, prompt-

y. "He held his head much too high for
hat. But he was very attentive to some-mne In our house.""Come, Marlar, It couldn't have beenrour missus. She's a handsome womanitill, but there's too much of her to takeI

young man's fancy."
"'In the spring a young man's fancy

ightly turns to thoughts of love,' quotaed
hearia from the fourth standard reading

ook. "It was the spring when Mr. Des-
orough was staying at the vicarage, and
urm and the young ladies and the governess

"What, that sandy-haired young 'oomanwith short petticoats and flat feet. He k

nust have been uncommon high if he pre- r

~erred her to you, my lass."
"No! no. Mr. Jocock. That sandy young d5

person I. Miss Pepper. She's only been

with us six weeks. It was Mins Heron that i

used to be about with Mr. Desborough. a
bfins Heron Is very pretty, a delicate lit- 1

:Ie thing with dark eyes, and very young-

coking. She never told her age to any of e
as servants, but I don't believe she was out (

sf her teens,"t"So there was a bit of h flirtation between r
hem two," said the landlord. e"It was more than flirtation, I'm afraid. I
believe she was half heart-broken when 5

ue went away, poor thing, though a'.e V

uever let anybody see she was fretting-ex- g

:ept a servant like me. Sometimes when

[went into her room with 'the water for
ier bath of a morning I could see by her Ii

>oor vale face and red eyelids that she'd

>een awake half the nIght and had criedierself to sleep. But she would come down1

tairs an hour afterward looking fresh and I
ight and as neat as a new pin. alhe's a t

roung lady that knows how to respect I.er-

"Why did she leave her situation?"t
"Her health gave way. It's not what you r
an call an easy place-four strong, active I
irls to teach and look after and walk out

vith, and expected to mend their under- C

inen into the bargain, She got through I
he work well enough for the first six C

nonths, and she was a real good worker, '1

ever idle for a quarter of an hour, aiwayd

Lctive and bright and ready to run about I
nith the children just like one of their- I

elves. But after that young man had left V:

is she gave way; and one day when the r

hildren had all been very naughty about 5
heir lessons, and Mrs. Challoner was crosst
o her at lunch, making out that it ran her'ault, she burst Into tears and ran away I

'rom the tabie, and when missus sent me 5

o look after her I found her running down
he shrubbery walk like a wild thing, and c
he threw herself on the seat in the sum-t

ner house in a fit of the violentest hys- I

cries I ever saw--and I've seen many a i

it of hysterics, and had 'em, too, dreadful C

ad." t
"Poor thing," replied the landlord, 'I'm t
fraid It's the old story-a silly young wo- c

man and a danble-faed ounasm== a"

WILD JUSTICE.
WU1TEUM0 TEE EENVIN ITA Y31M

Copytrhted. 11M by the Author.

SCENE I.-THE INN YARD.
T WAS TWO DAYS
after the great com-

Ing of age ball at
Hanbury Manor, and
there had been a lull
in business and traf-
fc. and In the minds

l, of men after hat
great event, which
bad given employ-
ment to every man.
boy, and horse in
the little town of

* Ledford, In the Fens,
Masters and ser-

vants. men and boys had yawned through
the drowsy tomorrow of the festival, get-
ting up late after coming home in the chill
darkness before dawn, half asleep and half
drunk. nome of them. They had got
through the broken day in & somnolent
semi-consciousness, relieved by gossip and
occasional drinks.
And now work-a-day life was beginning

again. The great heiress' coming of age
dance was a thing of the past, and the
thread of dull daily toll in a dual little town
set In the midst of a landscase of level
dullness had to be taken up again.
"A fly to be at Dr. Parker's door in good

time for the U:35 train."
That was the message which came from

the bar to the stable yard at 9 o'clock on
Thursday morning. Coachman, hostler,and
lads were washed and wakeful and in their
right minds. Miss Hillborough's coming of
age belonged to history.
The coachman went to his coach house.

There had been no orders yesterday in the
general stagnation. He and his underlingshad cleaned three out of the four vehicles
which fetched and carried the gedtry to
and from Ledford and the civilized world;but there was a fourth fly. a spacious and
venerable landau, the oldest vehicle on the
premises, which had came in about 5 o'clock
In the morning, driven by an occasionalhelper, and had been dragged ignominiouslyinto a shed, and left to molder in its dirt."Fetch out Noah's ark," said the coach-
man to his slave, a bare-armed boy whom
very few people had ever seen in a coat;"she'll do for Parker. She wasn't cleanedt'other night. Thou'd best g' her a wash
down, btd."
The lad dragged out the leathern mon-

The Carriage Mat Was Covered With
Bleed.

strosity. which emerged wobbling upon its
worn springs. He opened the door with aburst and a tug. pulled out the blue sheep-skin rug, and flung It on the giound with a
cry that startled everybody In the yard
and made the kitchen wench look up from
her sink yonder by the scullery window.
"What's t' row?"
"Blood! Mat's all over blood, and bottom0' carriage, too.'
The men clustered round. Were thosedark stains that steeped and blackenedthe carpet and the sheepskin rug verilyblood? Yes, blood! Wet, still some of it.

among the fleecy wool. Wet enough tostain the coachman's hands hideously."It'% as bad as If somebody had beenkilling a pig."
"His nose must ha' bled." said the boy.who was a chronic sufferer in that line.
"Noses don't bleed enough to rot a car-

riage finor." said the coachman, grimlylooking round at the eager, awe-stricken
facs crowding at the carriage door, openmouths, scared eyes and a speechless hor-
ror everywhere.
"Who was it had this carriage?'
There were inquiries, assertions, contra-

dictions, and finally the head of the livery
yard arrived at these facts.
A gentleman had arrived In the station

'bus late on Tuesday night, the 'bus that
met the last down train; a tall, wood-look-
ing man. in a long overcoat and a soft felt
hat that hid all the upper part of his face.
He wanted a fly to take him to the manor,
and the three respectable carriages being
all engaged the old Noah's Ark had been
dragged out of Its pent-house, dusted and
mrde ready for the stranger, who paid his
guinea in advance and who waited in
front of the inn while the horse was har-
nessed, walking about and smoking a
cigar.
The man who took his order remembered

nothing more about him than this.
The man who drove the fly was an out-

sider, employed occasionally when there
was a press of business at the "George"--
an elderly man-of-all work, out of place
after the death of an old mistress, , in
whose service he had been gardener. groom
and coachman-a man who, while profess-
Ing general handiness, did nothing well,
and was, moreover, not without suspicion
of inebriety.
"D~orks drove, did he?" said the land-

lord of the George. brought frorm has bar
parlor by the clamor in the yard, "and of
course Dorks was drunk."
No dissentient voice pleaded for Dorks.

Who could doubt that on an occasion of
general relaxation Dorks would hav-e had
mo-'e than his propel' share of alcohol?
One of the boys was sent to fetch Dorks

from the cottage where he lodged in Inglo-
rious Idleness, interrupted by odd jobs. He
came looking half asleep, and less than half
washed, and this was the burden of his tale.
Yes, he had driven the stranger to Han-

bury, and the stranger had gone in among
the rest of the visitors. Dorks had seen
the footmen takIng off his coat in the hall.
It was late and there were people comIng
away, and very few goIng In. He told
Dorks to wait for hIm. When Dorks sug-
gested that much waiting might be injurious
to the horse, the stranger used bad language
about that respectable animal, and repeated
that Dorks was to wait for him in the ave-
nue. "I'll send for you, or come to you
when I want you." said the stranger.
After this Dorks waited-It might be an

hour. it might be two, or, indeed, as evi-
denced by the tIme of hIs return to the
George, It must have been at least three
hours-but the coldness of the night air had
Induced slumber, and Dorks confessed that
his mind had been a blank tIll he was
startled by the stranger opening the door of
the landau.
He had just time to see that another gen-

tleman got into the carriage before the
rightful fare, who told him to look sharp
and drive to Fairtield.
"You know your way there, I suppose?"

said the stranger, and another voice came
from the inside of the carriage directing
him.

"I told him I know'd the wsy before
either of them was born," said Dork.
Fairfild was a village on a cross road be-

tween Ledford and the nearest market
town. To pass by Fairfild on the way
back to the George Inn wuld lengthen the
journey by about two miles.
The road from Hanbury Manor to Fair-

field was s bad a road as could be found
In that part of Lincolnshire. It crossed one
of the dreariest bits of that dreary dis-
trict-a broad ditch on one side, open and
unguarded, a copse on the other, habita-
tions few and far between-a deep stream
and a wooden bridge to be crossed-a bridge
that was generally out of order, and on
which many a horse and cart had come to
grief.

If it was dismal in broad daylight, what
of gloom and loneliness might not I'mrood
over the long monotonous level in the dull
gray interlude betwixt night and mornin-f,when one ragged rip In the low easterai bky
adds to the sense of dullness by that pallid
suggestion of a day that seems immeasur--
ably remote.
Dorks, not particularly sensitive or Im-

pressionable, shuddered as he recalled that
long cold drIve.
He thought they were having hIgh words

inside, but he couldn't hear much, for there
were stones newly put down for 'ialf a
mile on the Hanbury side of the stream.
and the carriage made too much noise for
him to hear what was going on inside it.
Once he fancied there was a bit of a scuffle.
for the carriage jolted more than It need
have done, even over that rough bit .of !'ond.
He had no doubt both gentlemen had taken
a drop, and they were a little quarrelsome;but his business was to watch his haorn
and take care he didn't pull them all into
the ditch; that horse was a bad one for
bearing to the left, and wanted a deal of
driving.
"Driving!" cried the landlord, losing

patIence, albeit eager to hear all that Dorks
could tell. "Why you don't know the mean-
ing of the word. You never drove a horse in
your life. Well, go on, can't you, and tell
your story a little straighter than you drive.
or we shan't hear the end of it this side
dinner."

ere. was. a laugh. at thsa lnaug.ae,

"Oh, I hope not," said the girl. with a
hocked look. "She was such a little lady
never heard her speak a vulgar word: an(
0 neat. so pretty in all her ways-every.
ing about her from her comb bag to hei
mbrella quite the lady-and religious, too-
er New Testament on the table by hei
ed. And she read It, too, every morningTo. I couldn't think any harm of her."
"The harm wouldn't be in her, but in him
lariar. Nobody thinks any harm of thi
tmb, It's the butcher we hate."

SCENE III.-THE VICARAGE.
"That foolish woman has sent Harold'
tters back-the packet I qipnt him las1
'uesday-and ever so many more, John.irs. Challoner said to her husband, on thborning after Maria's conversational tea
rinking at the George. "He is evidentl]
ot at his chamber. Poor fellow, I dare
Ly he finds life very dreary there, withoul
ie prospect of a brief!"
"He ought to sit in his room and reattw till the briefs come," said the vicar
rimly. "I found my first curacy ver]
reary, but I didn't cut it till I got some
ling bettter. I'm afraid that young mar
ill never do any good; he's too fond ol
Imself."
"I'm afraid his'smart friends spoil lim
le is so good looking and no altogethe
ice. The world is too crowdedi for tha
Ind of thing. Nobody is really wanted
obody is ever missed."
"Nonsense. Lucy. Nobody spoils anybodi

a London. A young man of arolad's call
er lives in a fool's paradise. lie looks it
its glass and thinks he Is such a preit]
ellow that the world can't do w!thou
Lim."
"It's very worrying to have these letter
ent back," moaned Mrs. Cthalloner.
on't know what I ought to do with them.
"Keep them until he turns up here, ol
end them to the dead letter office." an
wered the vicar, an he went off to hi
oultry yard, thinking a great dea! more a
ome new Cochin Chinas than his nephew
He was not very fond of that good-lookng, high-handed nephew-a young mar
rho made it so unpleasantly clear that ho
elt his superiority to his surroundings, es
ecially when those surroundings were lim
Led to a rural vicarage and a dinner table
erved by a parlor maid and her attendan
rom upstairs.
He had a shrewd idea, too, that there hai
een some tooling of that pretty little gov.
mess-the nice little motherless girl, whos
ather was keeping sheep on the other mide
f the world, working to make a home fol
is only daughter in another hemisphereIes, the vicas feared there had been som
)ol1ng. trivial enough and innocent enougho doubt, but bad for the poor, pretty litthhing, who looked paler and lost her happjmile after Desborough's visit.
Mrs. Challoner made an Inclusive packef Desborough's letters and posted it to his
'emple address, with a line on the en-
elope-
"Mr. Desborough has left Fairfield Keel'terstill you hear from him."
Two days later there came a laborious
pistolary effort from the laundress.
"Honerred Madamm-Your nevew nol
ean hat is roomes sense he pade yew a
eset, I doan no wot to do abowt hes letter
r thinks. Peepel kawls and arsta foui
im. and I gent ad a napintmInt and wor
erry putt hout hat nott fynden hem. Mteaks kash nott to 'and as korsed Ilcawn.
renence wich my 'usband's hilnes maki
'o-st, hand munny lade howt likways,-
our "umble survent,

"Mrs. TILTON."
The unexplained absence of a briefles
arrister from his chambers might in sit4
aes occasion anxiety, but having aln

go summed up his nephew's character and
onduct as erratic M:-. Challoner was nol
Laily alarmed. He was going to London if
week or tw'o; so he sent the distresse

Lundress a sovereign on his nephew's ac
ount. and told her he would call at th4
hambers In about a fortnight, by whicl
ime Mr. Desborough would no doubt havy
eturned.
Even the fact that he had not sent for hi
aggage awakened no unpleasant suspicion"
or the luggage consisted only of a goodlsed Gladstone bag containing the younman's night gear, and the suit of clothes n
rhich he had arrived at the vicarage. H4
ad come for a couple of nights only, oz
urpose for the heiress' ball.

SCENE IV-THE MANNOR HOUSE.
On the very day she received the lettei
rom the laundress Mrs. Challoner made hei
eremonial call at the manor, the visit of a
ady who had been invited to an entertain
,ent, and who. having refused the inviteion, deemed herself not the less beholden.
"What good should I he at a dance
aura?" she sal. when Miss Hanbury re
roached her for her absence. "I am no,
,anted as a chaperon while my girls are it
he nursery. I could only be a useless con
umer of the atmosphere."
"Oh, but we had plenty of atmosphere
Ve could have spared you the proper allow
nee of cubic feet. and we had nice roomi
nd comfortable chairs for our non-dancing
riends. I was dreadfully disappointed a'
ot having you and the vicar."
Miss Hanbury was almost alone In thi
vorld, and had all the independence of 4
oung woman brought up by governessend trustees. and never having known paental authority.
"You had our nephew, and he is a goo0aneer. I think you had the best of thoargain," said Mrs. Challoner. smilingly.There had been playful odds and ends olirtation between the heiress and Harold
nd it was the vlcar's opinion that th
oung man, by taking pains, might makeimself partner in Miss Hanbury's splendkcrtune, but then this young man was a
erson who never could be depended on tcake pains about anything, and a youngtan so bereft of common sense that h4
as not even desirous of marrying ar
elress.
"Your nephew was very little use to us,
he young lady answered, blushing a littl
a she spoke of him: "for after two or threeances he contrived to elude us all. Mum.
bie r-an after him." smiling at the faithfuId governess, "and I scolded him, but herouldn't let me lead him to the sacrificehough there were really pretty girls sittini
miling at vacancy and waiting for part.
ers-girls In new frocks ordered on pur.
ose, for my ball. I felt myself responsiIc..
"That Is not like Harold," said Mrsitalloner.

"No, it isn't a bit like him, I'm afrak
e was feeling awfully ill. I don't think heked that friend of his coming uninvited
iough he said It was quite in accord witi
sloplal manners."
"A friend of Harold's at your dance!"
"Yes, somebody from Australia-Queen.
and. I think, he said. I forget the person'
.me-indeed I don't think 1 heard it proprny, for Mr. Desborouagh looked rather flur
led when he introduced him and didt'1
peak very distinctly. A tall. handsomi
oking man, sunburnt, middle-aged. Ni
oubt you know himo"
"I don't think I do. T don't recall an:
olonial friend of Harold's."
"No? Well, It don't matter a bit, onl:'m afraitd hts appearance int that--colonial-
ray, spoilt your nephew's evening. Theyat In the conservatory together talking.
"They were in the supper room together
nd I'm told the colonial gentleman drant
alf a bottle of brandy," said the old goe
rness, without looking up from her knit.

Ing.

"Butler's gossip, mummie. You oughtn'1a listen to such nonsense," remonstr'atealiss Hanbury.
Mrs. Challoner was stricken with shame

[er nephew's appearance at the ball. whici
hould have been a turning point In his dles

lny--phich might, ought, could, shoulkave led to such a grand result-had been a

asco. He had introduced a brandy drink-
ag AustralIan. How could Harold have
one such a thing?

"I can't Imagine who the man could be, osrhat could have induced Harold to takeutch a liberty," she said, with troubled

row.

"Oh, but It wasn't Mr. Deeborough's lib.rty. Pray don't worry about it, dear Mrshalloner; and don't on any account men-
on the nonsense to your nephew when yoa

ext see him. The man was evidently at
id acquaintance. I did not see them go,

ut I am told they left together. There was

,mething rather grand in the man's ap-
sarance, and he looked anything but a vul-
arian !"

"Still It was a great Impertinence."
"No, no, no. dear Mrs. Chailoner, only co.

anlal."

The vicar went to London In the folkswing

reek. Nothing had been heard of Harold

aeuberough at his chambers. No one wiena
te vicar knew, or knew of. in' London, as

n acquaintance of his nephew's, had seer

te young man since the date of Miss Han-

ury's ball. Nor to this day has the young

tan been seen or heard of at Fairfield os

a London.

Investigations were made. The landlord

f the George told all he had to tell of tha
iring of the fly overnight, and the ghastly

andition in which it was found afterward.

'he driver's story was told, and the dyka
'as searched for the missing man, but
eside the mile and a half of dyke tha1
ordered the road, there was the wide ex-

anse of fen beyond It, and there was theunning water below the bridge with many
deep hole where murder might lie hiddetII the day of judgment.
The vIcar and his wife tried to persuadetemnselves that Harold Desborougrh had for

ame sufficient reason chosen to abeadon
Is friends and his country, and had ac-
tmpanied the unknown guest of the l.ol

>the other side of the world. The facttat he had left all his goods and chattels

a his chambers might prove nothing ex.
ipt that this disappearance of his was of
te nature of a flight. He had done some-

aing-got himself entangled in vsome finan-al web-gambling, bill-discounting, who

"Harold was always erratic."
And the ghastly witness of the carriage'A quarrel, a scuffle-an accident of no i=-

Portance. perhaps.
EPILOGUE.

Froma James Heron. Brisbane. to Sir Joh
Blake. Barberry. Hereford:

'Dear Sir John-Do not think me nf
grateful for leaving England without seetuil
you and Lady Blake, or thanking you both
in person for your goodness to my poor
girl. I was only three weeks In my native
country, where everything lookel strange
and unfriendly, and where I wais too un
happy to meet the face of an old friend.
"I found my daughter--alone-ft a Lou

don lodging, broken-hearted. a lifte polt. a
name blighted. Not your fault, my good
friend, nor Lady Blake's. You both did al
that friendship could do when you trar.
ferred my poor child from the -celleni
school where she was happy and weil
cared for to the country vicarage. when
she would haye been just as happ,.anl jus
as safe. if It had not been for-
- "Perhaps you can guess the rest. which
can't write.
"You know something of my temper. ans

something of my views. about the right 0
every man to settle certain debts in hUi
own way.
"The man who broke her heart will brea

no more hearts.
'She knows nothing except that she i1

rhere in a new world with a father w<
Idolises her, and whose sole task in lift
henceforward Is to make her forget the
past.t .God bless you and yours,

Good-bye. . H."

PLSSIEE TEAT ARE *EMLS- .

Whoew Cate Find Refuge and Safety
Prema eys and Degs.

Correpomdese at The zeefntg Star.
POTTSTOWN. PA.. September 4. 1M.

In this town, where broad-brimmed the
ology still casts a benevolent shade. a
-refuge for cats Is one of the charitable in
stitutions. In this establishment all sorb
and ponditions of pussies are nursed an<
cared for, Irrespective of age, sex or re
lgion. A comfortable middle-aged woman
is the matron and physician In charge
while a small girl is employed as assistant
Boys are not allowed: they excite the cats
So sympathetic is the matron's nature, e

tender and skillful her hands, that she ha
a large outside iticeIn addition to he
hospital work. worst maimed cat I
carried in a basket softly lined; ittl
kittens are conveyed to the institution In
the packets of the supeintendent. whill
the wounded are bound up with a magi
salve spread on rags. Broken legs are so
in splints, while the animals. whose back
are broken. are put out of their agony witl
chloroform and decently Interred.
Shy kittens are held by the nape of the

neck while a dab of butter is put upow
each of their feet. Then they are set dowm
in a corner to lick their Paws and refect
By the time the butter and cheerful reflec
tons are absorbed, the little ones show re
newed confidence In human nature by trot
ting up to the matron and demanding mon
butter.
One room is entirely given up to the

hospital ward. IngenIous little hammnocki
rest the broken bones and suffering bodies
while a strong odor of catnip fills the air
But catnip is by no means the only medi
eine employed. In fact, the matron as
serts that it serves rather as a tonic than
as an absolute cure. She professes to knou
much of herbs and decoctions of myster
Ious properties. Tiny kittens. too young ti
lap milk, are fed by means of a glass eye
dropper. In the same manner catnip tee
is administered to them. It is a plan tc
be recommended for use by persons who an
obliged to bring up motherless cats b:hand from extreme infancy. Convalescentu
in the institution described are cared fo
on a sunny porch. a wire netting preventing exciting visits from strange and healthj
cats in neighboring yards.
Through all this kind treatment the cal

nature seems to remain unchangeC not.
withstanding the matron's assertion that
her patients are very "huming in their feel.
ings." From time to time they make thei
escape Into the outside world through a
bole in the back fence. Sometimes such
adventurers are returned in the hospeta
basket, one-eyed, no-tailed, and in one In-
stance lacking a paw. With tears in her
eyes the matron told of the tragic end of
one handsome Mattese. which she had
brought up from kittenhood. Said she:

"it were a beautiful cat, but bad. Wher
he got big enough he would squeeze out
under the gate and stay away nights. There
were a sick lady about a block awat. and
Tom would go and yell under her window
One night her husband got mad and threw
a rock at him. It knocked him off the
fence, and he died."
t The institution takes in boarders, thoughwith some reluctance. because. as the
matron says, the boarding pussies "gives
themselves airs and stirs u,) the other
cats." But the boarders pay well, and goud
mousers are rented out, while many cat
lovers relieve the home of pretty kittemn
The establishment was originally endowed
by an old lady with a sum of money sut-
edent for Its support, and it receives occa.
sional donations. Small sums are Con-
tributed by little girls. who have been be-
reaved of beloved pussies, but the small
boys seem to send their pennies further on.

JLst ew Sweet she Is.
IFrem the Pmosa Progree.

It has been shown by analysis that a
young person weighing 154 pounds is com
posed of 96 pounds of water. 3 pounds o
white of egg, a little less than one pound
of pure glue. 341-2 pounds of fat. 1-
pounds of phosphate of lime, one pound o
carbonate of lime. 3 ounces of sugar an
starch, 7 ounces of flouride of calcium,

Iounces of phosphate of magnesia, and a
little ordinary table salt. Think of it
young man' That beautiful young ladi
whom you worship as a. pillar of unadul
terated sweetness doesn't contain thra
ounces of sugar.

--4@ -

AWarlug . Mahers

PESTS OF FARMERS.
Wild Animal of Amrin Exhibite

at th Fair.

A GOTER111ILL MUCI
Tillers of the Soil All Over theCoun-

try Are lntefested.

APPEARANCE AN D HABITS.

CHICAGO. Sept. 1, tM.
HAVE SEEN TO-
day an the anismais
en four feet that I
ever met with en my
form In thirty years."
said a farmer, who Is
visitig the vetrd'
fair, to the cores-
pondet of 'Ie -.&W.
He might have ad-

ded that he had -sm
more, for the exhut

-z- he had bee lm peet-
Z-a log. eetaes an the

chief wld amais
that bother or please the former. of the
United States tem Ocean to oen"M It 10
found in the Agricultural Departm-mt In the
government buiding, and is Joit the other
side of the partition en which are hg the
portraits of the Departament of JusI.- It
us see, thet, what all these anmals are, re-
membering that they iaclude the ones that
the agriculturaistas all over America ae
most interested In.
A big case brings before you at a gancethe regoesatative animals of North Amer-kca from MeisGo to the Aretic rgems.They ae an put In the positise and withthe MurroWNd meteristue of theirnative state. A big mountain sheep or big-hors stands poised eM a ledge at recos sada mountat marmot stands near. These aemthes anme.s. that best epreenst the aretteAlmon, me. Jumping ree. th dews 0.the lower Smseea s,whi=a eyes thedeserts east ot the lierq%, the 81iefamab1are the four-toed kangareo rat. a inrageooing creature, that sits embin hauces.as Australia I do. and. 'f he wereal-ve. would jump thedsame . Almoas lare as these rame ame am ce andscorpion sicesad clif mice. There f agroup, too. of desert wood rats, rusty-look-lng felows that ae making a htat andwholesomme diet of of branches of deml(od. Ground squirrets are here too.The upper Somorma sone skews rats andmice, too, and bere one sees the fe gmyfox that abounds In the country districtssouth of Washifgten, where he Is consid-ered an animal sacred fresm the shot gun of

every real sportsman. Whsat n knmew asthe Transition 2one shows chipmunks as itschief chaacteristic WA the Reveal sonesquirrels, chipmunks and the ubquitous rat.Some of these amnimals belong to Mexicoproperty and others to (ed.I&ave the-and In the next eases you wil come upon
our own production.
Nearly every one has se the Aeertmred fox, which appears together with alarge cayote welf. The former makes hishome over nearty all the TUted states,when he is not hunted to extermination bybounds and horsemen; but he wiM not lie

on the desert lands of the west, and be i-doms goes into the southern pertiums of tgulf states. The capote, en the Other had,likes the desert lands, and emannes aMr
to the regions west of the Mis.a..ppa val-ley. The red fo eats skunks. rabbita,squirrels. mice, birds and es. and whemhe can get Into a hen house he worts asmuch havoc as an Unete Remus himself.A young lamb is not safe from him either.The wretched cayote eats what he Ma get.and the harmlems sheep are his favoriyprey. It Is hard enough to catch a tax. butto catch a cayote is well nigh Inpoeseand the consequence is that their destrue-tion is usually wrought by peson. Peeptewho have been across the plains have owmthe cayote, perhaps. fron the window ofthe railroad car. He pauses upon a littlemound of earth and looks with a certaincowardly curiosity at the passing train. Histall hangs down behind hit., and there isa cunning and furtive look about him thatstamps him at once as a mean beast. 1especimen at the wotr's fair is erreentedin his meanest attitu __ .drnig down ahelpless, unresisting shoeep.

The Lys: amnd Wild (a&.
The cayote Is not a fighter. and his as-

pect Is cowardly. but the Canada tynx.
which Is found not alone In Canada. but in
the extreme northern part of the United
States. looks as intrepid and foramidabe al-
most as a tiger. He is about as Iarge as apointer dog. is rough cnated and his erectears are ornamented with white tufts offur. He is a little larger than our Own wldcat. which to found in most of the forestsof the eastern. southern states. Tero ussdto be terrible stories about these wild eam,and It is prebable that no other beast of thesame sine has such tremendous bequalities. It Is not that they Mre to dht,
or will do so if they can help It. ut' wthey do light they flight in a bofe-we= i
way. They have terrible claws and mouths,and have been known to tear an antagoaistliterally almost to shreds. It used to beconsidered the highsest beast of pereesalstrength on the frontier for a staa to sohe could "whip his weighet in wild cots,"and It is probable that no meen ever lived
w ho could do it with nature's weapoets. Thaewild cats shown by thme Agricuitural Departmnent are targe. fine specimes andought to be quite seciemt to eatisfy thmecuriosity of an oedinary visitor.Next to the wild cats is an ocelot, whichIs, In appearance, nothing smore nor lesthan a little leopard. He is not quite solarge as the wiMd cat. The only farmer'swho suffer from his depredations are thsoewho have the mitsfortune to live In themost southern part of Texas.

The Pmiar~s Opuasnm.
There Is something In the aight-AndedIn the mere narne-.of the opossum that

makes a Washlngtonian feel at homne. for
the 'possum, as he is usually enlled, is
hunted very successfufly to the country
districts around the District of fiolumaaThere are sceeral fine specimens In the ani-moal exhibit under considerationi. Thte opos-sum Is found in the lInited State. south ofthe Great Lakes and east of the Mississip-p1. Ho eats anythingbut he love. persim-mon. best. and in tfail of the year hegrows treme'ndously fat, and Is very goodeating himself. America is the only comn.try that possesses the opossnm except thebig Island. Australia.

REe'eema.
is enempanlon is the racon, and th

Agricultural Departtment shows the twotogether, It is strange to knsow thnat rae-coons and bear. are simnlar tn thesi- hab
its, and even slightly so In appearance but
ay one who has ever busted the raccon
must have a very Imperfect Idea of whatbear hunting is. There is haardly a portonof Amerika where there are no racoons,and they are Identified with the earliest dis-coveries. When the settlers of ther territchybordering on the Gulf of M1exico soiled forthe land, they saw an island that was blackwith these creatures. At a distance theylooked itke cats, so they cailed thme placeCut Island. Rtaccoons eat everything thatis good, Including the sweet cots in yourgarden, and they do somne amag.e In thmechicken yard, but they are really not pasta,

Weaned mand Umeets
Another animal shown Is the weasel,which Is. so extremsely cunning and shay that

It Is seldoma that eme is ever captured, In
summer a weasel is of a fine deep brew.,
but In winter hoe grows whnite as anm-.
They live all over the northern part of thme
UnIted State. and in t'usda. No eeought ever to kill one~for he is the farmters
very good fricnd. Nice are his especial
Prey. and he kills themi anot only to eat,but because of the sport. Hie will, thus,slaughter a great many more than he man
possibly devour, and leave those he doe.
not want behInd. Wheas he geta very hun-
gry or Is particularly reckless he wtil kill
a hen. He is not more than a fifth as large,but he fastens himself to the side of thaefowl, and soon brings her dew.
[*rger than the weasel, but similar to it,is the mink, which Is found in the greater

part of North Amaerica, but the minka ismnost destructive to poultry, and stye dight
and left from sheer love of It. When eaustatby a dog the mink flhts despeseety. and
often does somne am-a-e before he gves to.Thee are several fine minks tn tesm
case with the weasels, Next to theem ee
several skunks. These aimals are sago
to be found all over the Umited gese.When one actually rune aeras es.e he isnet left lonag in ignorae of the faet. Theyare not fgters or biters, but even thme smetIntrepiddo will he ainmest paralysed bythe overpowering odors that a skunk paw-seeses as his weapons et defeass. Yetskunks are a boen to agrleutansts. Theyeat mice, grassprs and Serthingsthat oustht to bae exterminnate. It ts a verymsnabsa toa desteisg a *aaa a
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And he earmny L. hr heI*

EkeS of the a,-e to berNa en in
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voted reptne Is peenitted to ten- &
length of ba dilver caian. it inoe
though the tanala statigeancy ho e
atreck then ma 0f means, asndhs~l
tbees are now wating for Shel 1'2hv
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this is smai to ho due. to time thet tlast tow
is no chld emaries aonng thse
and Net-werati prm, whoe forms t'a. bok
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reach..d yeae of ecretioin. 'in the emh
hand. aaetage to maor.s nsn thore em
In Rdreuspesa emunirlen, fer thse tie to n
easIly formed and e easdy 4Mvwhsie moete. 01 tenhdeace ha et wh
eame wetstat. I3eatitulten Is salme .m.
known, end the wants of life in tie t
gperate ilmete of nnah are midb n
eatlted thena tn the esteer coustrit
northero eep. A yeeng feRm'UYtee
pie can etart N.with a do ane a saoim
pet. Thne unIversal b=abe qp h
toitl for baa0lding the heuonse.
se, carrytag thse water fren the asl.~
may eve leep to comspws the daanme
Thne wt, ts msally pepared to Bh
sare In iupporttag time tenubosed, eae h

atke taas gradually seusned a posiim ef' t-
dependence not always engered &
vied women eteewhee. It ham horn 4d
that. under hrs seent Sumaa~ cum
preesaling tn Pormah. a bhaae est
attenate aatyat
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